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in vh! l idl v iiiHcontinue.i at ei- -
t Hint? I' 1 l lor, unless reiieweii.

i' s kIkmiI'1 Ins by postal order,
,..r,.l icu otherwise, they will le

A TUIKI.E.

r, I.lV'.- - 1 and auglm !, they kissed and
ted.
rf the hours away :

T:i.--

He' ": the wt'i i i goes round
r.ory of Ye -- ten lay.

iinl ah-ula- t e,
aud iii'M-mre- , and

A"

fi... w i v' In i' 1 round
In'.

V tin: oi l j
i high i n yonder sk y

,i li'i-i- - power sorrow:
,V t', e world goes r. u nd

T it'.-- li-- " t v oi l
.Mortimer Collins.
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M l- - " Mr.
IC-v- - njjif ii i

ne--- ,

r. J .iin l'.i! no r, the detective, fur- -

..: u- - tie foil twiner 1 a i ! s ot the lior--

in Stewart County, brief
uiiicli has come by telegraph:

I,, V morning, when Mr. Chum-ab'iu- t

it Up daybreak, be discov- -

,i that ms fence 01: tlie back part ot
. ,.!.,,: Lit i was 0:1 tire. Aw auening

'K b.iV win) slept at th house,
ni to arouse W in. li nil, a col

-- l man in his employ, and tell him to
,., . I, i at the tire, anil be
,r....ilI to it. After be lia.l been at
r -- one time v iinam came up, ae- -

iiii.'ili;''
i
! l.v h n ir.-- named Stephen

.r.i Mr. t.'hambliss tlien sent the
ll nil- - t , tav witli Ytys. Ciiamblisa.
I, . inn eune running baek with

in ' intei ii'' nee tnat she bad
ii til t. ! liiinie.l home, where be

ted by the heartrending of
on tie' tloor ilead, siiot, the load

r in r i i;;iit eye, ranin to the
Ti otle r eye was foreetl from the

1 iv on her eheelc. ISear lier
in

-- hut ii!i and a hoe. I''or a time
i.n
l.: was t;i,:ipl.tely era .el. Tlie news

i I. ' . '. .

j .i, ii .q'ing Mielil luah-diet- II oil t

detunet husband who In 1 ' n I r.i
enough to burden ,n !ovly Uli' W

with a 1

.
1

.
he .i- -t k,in-e- t rav

- Wi r. tbiijin tl.. . . ...i, n mm. .t t th- -.... i . . p
mill' ,r:iv vv Wlii !i .lr. I.. -

(ln.l. ...r.o it.....V; ..-.i- n, in I

to i. in. t Willi t' I. 111'! f.l. -
gay w. i in., of a . I u,; n ' iein an ,

ha I . v, lillV be. II making him-- .
lie Wlme lie Waited.
" lloll , Levi-.e- i : ,ri. i , 1 t

lue ? 1 low are i t,! 1 i

van?"
" Fred Willar.l '. Wi, re in ti.

oi g". ..Ill-'-- ,l l Vol! s .' mg 1 '.in W
l thought )oii were n.d to.-a'-.i ti, i

loragnodsix in..iths v.!. I'm ! .

s.-- oit, iiilh ni-'- ii ',,- the ii,..i.n, t

fes. 1 W.ls st.Utlr.l ; y.,; me (I,,.
image i f win- Lr. .; !,, r Wil-- m. w.
been di-- i p.-in- g !,,i-!- -, ,.,i know

Young Wiil.ttii's e. ::i..i!iu
,.1

i ic vi.ii-- , v llltel i u j t. ii r. el. t

"We'isg I, L v ii n
pretty Kale r in Ian d ni -

klh.W she ft ligh.i b. Vis ill 'i Hi
know I am imp.r, e lit to s e Io I - !,.r t

til st time si lu e ill's lilll lal."
Mr. Lcvi...u laid .is I If.l p. I - U -i i

on l' red . shoulder.
" See here, 1 'i . d ; n o il are ;i l),, j, ;, ,

mine, aud I am al,ut I put our
ship to t lie test. 1 want U to it
Very great laver, will ,,u '

" Will I ! ()t e,.u."-- e I Will nil
is up:"

And Mr. Le tin m-,- tl.i e
the il.'or, and the e. u -- n I a li, :i la-te- .l

til the ll, e. per tang the dinner
Five boms I. Her the m ,,n wa- - I

creeping oyer the tops ot' the trie-- , ,iiII
Mr.-- . Willard wa standing at the g u.l.
door, on her ivlurn iV'.m a l,.ur .. in-j- ..

lion to the snug I it t If cariiage h...i
whiehshe had per-.on.iil- sei n wa- - , eu
for the night ever slme her bu-ban- d

death.
With a bull involuntary e l.im.ui

at the perteet beauty ot the night, s!

went in. locked lhe door niter b. i. t

her three servants Were all iviin.1 I

the night, and limn gave a little sine
for, standing in the self same
i.i i .en pi ire lie was w.. io oeeup llll

looking as natural as ii it w,ie I. no-

lle
self in tlie ll was h. r Im ban l

She slnll d her skii. L, and I

bravely to feel brave, but In i b, ail
t robbed wildly as she lilll
w as looking upon a bona li!e e

inhabitant of the I in of t, I

mil shadows.
" Will," she sai I. faintly. Will,

hand light on th." handle o the ,

" Will, is it sour"
His voice was precisely ;h it had Im . li

in the t he old days.
" Who should it be but I, N, lb, . and

4'oiiu: on purposo to coiiiniuuii ate with
you.

" Yes ; " she ,l; "hut what I n : I

havetlied 1 have done every! lute.' lliit
I thought you coul, 1 ui-- h. There is
nothing w long, Will? "

The low, latniliar voice utmost par i

ly.ed Nellie, and ef, nided by tin i-
mmaterial contact of the door knob,
stood her ground and listened.

" Nothing is wrong wiih vou, ..!!e
but with lue. I can't re-- l in mv giave
know ing the wrong 1 u uinl out i. na! v c. n

milted in binding you t i p. rpetu.il w,
owhood for III V sake. I Come to iv Vokt- -

liiy (ecl-oi- l, to give you lull pe lo 11,1
to iirury again, and mv a, hi . is to in n
ry Hairy L' i. 1'iomi-- e m, V

Will do it ail l 1 shall le-- t peaeeluliv t .1

ever.
"Oh, Will ! If you siv so -- if s

thing it best - ye;, ei, I will."
Her fueo was pah- - enough now to Ye

passed for a gho-- t hersell.
o nud look at lhe c lock m (!,, ill ll

ing room, Nellie, and see if it i ; n.-s- t u- Ile-

al
roke of tw el ye."
She went dumbly, ii,e( ban ieall y hi i

behe.-t-, Mini when ,s,ecauie back h W.H
gone, nud the moonlight dream ed 111

in an empty room.
Then the reaction foil, am 1, and .N. !!!

Hew up to In r bed room and locked tie-doo-

and covered In r head with a -- haw!,
and sobbed and cried hydci'iea!ly, unid
her ever W I ought liei Vcs found let,. I 111

sleep.
The next day Mr. L vi-o- n sent a bn!

note oyoj , npohgi.iiig lor bis s. eiiiiii ;

discourtesy in not coining l bid le r

good by on bis .slid. h'U dejia i I un I ,i n o
indefinite time, tin, I tilling lor thai In i

cruel decision never to marry ngtin had
been the cau-- e oi it,

To which Nellie, all pale, a! nm.' i ao I

crimson with confusion, penned an a
wcr, him stm had .fi ioge. le I

mind, and begging hint to come i, o - I ,

lunch to see her uud im.ad In r hi .; to i

in-la- .

Of Course Mr. Levi-o- came, and i

did not take two minut. s to settle it, o ,

did be laugh nt her when sle- - .o. m-- i

ly related her experience ol the in ght e

for;,
"for it was his gho-!- , Ilury,
sure as Iain alive and speakm- t

you."
"A jolly old I ineyn a thought!',

painstaking spirit, Nellie. !;!,- - li
ghost ship, we w ill hoi 1 him in eh i im I i

meiilbrflliee."'
Nor did bis countenance ch m

featuie, even when he, N. Hie nod I i,
Willard discu-s'-i- l the marvellously ..be
ing kill'lnc.-;- ; of the departed.

Nor did pretty, blooming, bin hi..
Mrs. Nellie ever for n mom nt dn.n
that her visitant was I'red him-- . Il, u

ted by a wig and fa, se wh
Nor was there any reason s!,- !i,,o

ktloW, for her happiness WUJ seemed .is

her conscience at c.i".;.

A Hi-;l- c :ul ... - i .1,1,1 i i,,
1 1 oil ,

New Oilcans 1'io.iyiine.'
We have never b:l a more p

duty to fulfil than that whic il We m

to day chronicling the death of Mi
Walpole, wife of our tccme, (rei
and confrere, Mr. James M. Walp
The simple notice which tlpjie.it- - in a

other part of this paper, nniionneiii - t!
marriage of Mr. Waljiole to Mi--- . M oe,
M. Piitchar.l, of this city, at ball p.
o o'clock, and the 1 ... ! i of the bri i

half pa.--t S the tonne evening, will t ;l ('
sad and awaken tin: s..iroe,
sympathy of many who are slim t , s

both, 'lhe engagement bid hm n

lion need some nionlhs - inre, r.nd tie- w .

ding day had been lie,l for the l..;!,
the present month. IJuf a few d t a.
tlie i'uturo of these two seem, d bi
with the proini-- e of a haj.py wedded I.;
Slid their friends looked fuwarJ wi;
pleasure to the event which was 1'ie !

brate the u ii"U of two Ii.mih !n e
united in the nn-s- t loyal and .! ' 1 a
fection. But an overruling l"ioi i,

whose decrees man may liotlat'e i i

question, had willdl otherwise.
day nieht th deceased was tit! ' i !

a sudden illness, and its fatal e

veloped k rapidly that )- - ! i !
,

tending physicians pronouni 1 i

beyond the reach of liii- -; o ;.!. ;

marriage ceremony vu.it. u.i.. i ; . t

death chamber, while the 1 ; , ; ;

faded from the fair f.ue of , r v
earthly exictcuco bad seemed I t :,
short hours before ho full ef j v i

aud in barely three h ins ;

Death had claimed the bii,!. ut '

of the grief-stricke- n Lu I i
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A. Horrible Murder. t

Monroe (Ala ) Journal
The most fiendish and" diabolical mur

ier and outrage we were ever called upon
10 recoru was perpetrated in Old Texas
on M nday, the 7th inst.

u title a little gtrl, about 10 years of
age, named Mollie Hagerman, a grand
niece of Mr. J. J. Simpkinj?, one of our
worthy commissioners, was on her wav to
school, and not over three quarters of
mile from home, was waylaid by a negro
man, who killed tier, drajrged her some
distance into the woods and there left her
body.

About 10 o'clock, while some f Mr.
Middleton's hands were working in afield
near the fatal spot, their attention was
attracted to tlie woods near, by the bel-
lowing of a ow. Curiosity carried them
to tbe spot, and to their horror, found
Mollie's torn and mangled remains ! Her
throat was cut from far to ear, her skull
was broken and fractured in several
places, and her clothing wa3 torn and
bespattered with blood.

1 he suspicions of the community at
once assumed suthcient tangible shape to
warrant the arrest of a negro bv the
name ot Adam, who was at the time
working near tbe place where the body
of the little girl was found. He at-firs- t

exhibited a state of apathetic indifference
to tbe whole matter, and protested bis
innocence. But that availed him noth-
ing, after blood bad been found upon bis
pants legs, (to conceal which he had
rolled them up,) and bis coat, which was
found at bis bouse, had just been washed
and bad blood stains upon it. When he
saw that be wa.s evidently detected, Adam
owned up, acknowledged all acknowl-
edged to having committed a crime, the
magnitude of which is without a parallel
in the criminal annals of our eouutry.

The following morning the body of
Adam, the murderer, wai found dangling
in the air, riddled and mutilated with
bullets, showing that bis death was slow
and torturing, and was in some degree
commensurate with the diabolical crime
be committed.

And thus has outraged law, decency
and humanity been speedily and summa-
rily vindicated, and tbe fate of this ras- -

cai should serve as a warning 10 every
one.

l'wo .tI:tilen- - I'lulniii iu Cliurch

itertown Democrat. 1

It was a hand-to-han- d engagement n

Annie Owens and Sarah Jones,
who could not, even under the subduing
inlluence of a soul-inspirin- g .sermon, con-

trol their passions. The light occurred
on the L'Oih ult. during divine services
in a church in Ixonia. The girls entered
tbe church, and unaccountably both oc-

cupied the-sam- seat. While the rest of
the congregation were attentive listeners
to tbe sermon, Sarah Jones arose from
her seat and raised a window near by to
get a little fresh air. This did not suit
Miss Annie, who was seated by her side,
and she instantly got up, leaned over her
enemy, and spitefully pulled the window
down. This sdight indignity led to a
few epithets, ami tbe window was again
raised and as quickly pulled down. Theu
Sarah struck Annie with a book over the
left eye, and the engagement threatened
to be tierce and determined for a time,
but a few women stopped it. After the
services, care was taken not to permit the
belligerents to get at it outside. They
had the satisfaction, though, of shaking
their lists at each other.

Sl.rloluii II-iiliH- si (li:tt of
si Mau Vli lteen .Tli!inK'

lor 'fliirteen Voar.

Kochester (N Y.) Kxpress
Home time ago we mentioned the fact

ot the finding ot the skeleton ot a man
bv a farmer residing neur Wellsville.
The skeleton has at last been identified
as that of a lawyer named Kirshner, who
has been missing since the year ot 1M1
He was a law partner with (Jen. Wood
in (jeneseo. The remains were recog
nized by the military brass buttons found
with them, some of the sandy hair of the
deceased, bv filling in the teeth, and bv
the length of the skeleton, which was ex
actly Joseph Kirshner's height. In
18C4 Mr. Kirshner enlisted and went to
Ilornellsville to join his company, and
while there visited Wellsville, where he
wa.s last seen. Since then until the prcs
cut time not a thing could be learned of
his whereabouts. .Nothing has vet been
learned of the cause of bis death, but.
there u nothing to justify the belief that
be came to hi de-at- through violence.
It is believed that in a fit of mental aber
ration he wandered to the secluded
place where he was found and there died
from exposure ana exnausuon. --urs
Kirshner and two sons are still living.

Heroism of Jlonlenegrin Women.

Montenegrin women have the same pas-

sionate attachment with the men to fami-

ly and country, and display much of the
same valor. Goptchevttch supplies most
remarkable examples. A sister and four
brothers, the four of course well armed,
are making a pilgrimage or excursion to a
church. The state of war with the Turk
being normal, we need not wonder when
we learn that they are attacked uuaware.s
on their way, in a pass where they pro-

ceed in single tile, by seven armed Turks,
who announce themselves by shooting
dead the first of the brothers, and dan-
gerously wounding the second. The
odd are fearful, but the fight proceeds.
The wounded man leans against the rock,
and though he receives another and fatal
shot, kills two of the Turks before he
dies. The sister presses forward and
grasps his rifle and his dagger. At last
all are killed on both sides, excepting
herself and a single Turk. She asks for
mercy ; and he promises it, but names
her maidenly honor as the price, indig-
nant, and perceiving that now he is otf

his guard, she stabs him with a dagger,
lie teats it from her hand, they close,

anu be dashes the wrfcfct oyer the preci-

pice into the g JeP below."

second anecdote is not !ss singular.
Tidings roach a Montenegrin wiie that
her husband has just been slain by a par
ty under the cammand ot a certain aga.
Knowing the road by which they s&

tr?i veil inf. she-seiz- a rifle, chooses her
tvtfdtioii and shoots the Asr daad- - The
rest of the rartv take to flisht. Ths wife
of the dead Aga sends her an epistle,
"Thou hast robbed me of both my eyes.

cenuine daughter of Tserna- -Thou art a lj . ... ,
gora. Come alone to tne Dor-d- er

line, and we will prove by trial which
Ot US W3 MJP UCllCC " lit -

ovu-in- o anneared. eouipnad with the arms
of th dead Asa. and alone, as aha was

m 1 1 1.- -3

invitml. liut tne mrsisa omemia
thought prudence the better partot valor

ner, wnu uuaigou - .
shot him dead as he advanced, and se- -

l ing her faithless antagonist, bound her
t.nl tmk her home, kept her as a nurse

maid for fourteen yars, fnd then let her
go Itficfe to ner place anu peop.e. ,t

Ula.dstcn-3- , Nineteenth Century.

Two Dollars a Year.

a figure in T , ... '

drajed black. 1 Mi rank hi,;,
Ill inexiiiieah'e dr...i.l 1 n..i v 10 iiv, i

ui mv ieei were ike ..,! I t'r:ne.l,1.1
l. r . 1

" " ai n. ior Mipport. 1 lie i 'lire.,i ' r--

approached nearer. It u n ,n ,Y .
tVurf-i- lit U'i.l....-'- . ... ... 1 . '1M 'r"" ".., a im-i-i- is l iie veil was
down, but 1 seemed to feel the fa.v.
Slowly, and when the figure was no
farther from me than this table upon
which my hand rests, the veil was rui-e- d

and I saw her face. With a cry I aw. ke.
That was my dream. WI.atoVl.ek in
it?"

" 'Half-pas- t twelve.'
" 'llow'wenrily the minutesare. You

are sure vour watch is going ?'
'"Yes".'
" 'I durst not go t ()tieenstown my- -

s?lf. There is a Ix.atdue in the morning.
I have a trusty man wailing. I shall
have a telegram when the loat arrives.
When that telegram comes 1 hall sle .

But you are worn out. Lie down, and 1

will sit and watch.'
"I protested, but he overruled me. lie

placed some cushions ou a couch, nud,
throwing a rug over nie, said he would
utter no other word until day had come
and brought news.

"I resolved not to close my eyes ; but
I had come a long journey that "day, and
I was completely worn out. Gradually
the warmth and the silence overcame me,
aud I sauk iuto unconsciousness. I was
aroused by a knock at tlie door. I

looked across the room. He was sitting
in precisely the same position as 1 had
last seen "him. He saw nie move and
atked :

" 'Are vou awake ?'
" 'Yes'
'"Would you be good enough to take

that telegiam from the servant l' I don't
want him to come in.'

I went to the door, and did as he had
requested. I closed the dror, 'Now,' said
he 'draw back that curtain and read that
telegram.'

1 drew back the curtain. It was a
black, bitter November dawn. 1 broke
the envelope and read out:

"The widow of the late Mr. James
Stopforth has arrived by the City of New
York.'

"I looked hastily toward the chair, lie
had not moved. I crossed the room un 1

stood over him. His eyes wi re fixed. 1

rushed to the door, tore it open, and
called loudly for help, and then came and
opened the scarf and chafed the hands.
Water was brought and we dashed it over
him, and in less than ten minutes the
doctor was in the room.

"For a few minutes the doctor did not
say a word. At length he turned to nie
and asked :

" 'How did this happen V
" 'He has been dreadfully excited, and

has not eaten or slept for forty-eig- ht hours
or more. He has been walking nearly the
whole time. Will he not be well when he
has slept.

"The doctor dropped the wrist.
" 'He said,' I volunteered, seeing

the doctor pause, 'he would sleep to-

day.'
'"He was right,' returned the doctor,

'lie was right. Draw back the other
curtains. Let in the light. Ho is sleep
ing now.'

" 'You don't mean to say he is doa ! '

"'lie is dead.'" London Societ y.

DJtKAMS.

In dreams have I heeq weeping :

1 dream pt that thou wert dead.
I woke, and still the tear-drop- s

Iowu from my check were shed.
In dreams have I been weiqiii.',

That thou lorsookest iiie.
I woke, and still was weqing

Yea, weeping bitterly.
In dreams have I been weeping;

To mc thou still wert good.
I woke, and yet for over

St renins ou the tearful llood.

Why I Married Him.

" So you won't leave me, Nellie? You
are sure vou won't marry?"

Pretty little Mrs. Nellie Willard look-

ed meditatively out of the window into
the quiet village street, as if among the
lealless trees and on tTio frost-boun- d land-
scape she could find the answer to Hor-
ace Levison's question.

Then, after a moment, she turned her
face toward him a face as fresh and
fair in its peachy blossom as many a
girl's ten years her junior.

" I I am afraid I can't Mr. Levi-son.- "

"JYou are ' afraid' you can't, Mrs.
Willard? Answer mo unother question,
yes, or no do you Jove nie ?"

" Why, Mr. Levison, 1 mean, Harry,
of course I do like you ! I always did,
ever since I first knew you, years and
years ago.".

" When Wilson Willard won the prize
all we fellows were striving for 1 So you
liked nie then, Nellie, and you liko nie
now ? Then why won't you marry nie '(

You've been a widow for three years
now. Isn't that long enough to mouru
the virtues of the departed?"

" You wicked man! As if three hun-
dred years would ever teach mo to forget
poor dear Wilson."

Her bright eyes reproved h'.ni sharply,
and he accepted with good grace.

" Granting the truth, Nellie, that
vour deceased husband was a good fel
low and a loving partner, 1 still cannot
see why you refuse rue. That is the sub
ject under consideration at present, Nel
lie. Why wou t you marry me :

" Because, Harry, because, Wilson
Willard made me promise never to marry
again.

" htutl and nonsense. What it ho
did ? A bad promise ia better broken
than kept.

M,rs. Willard twisted her ring uneasi
,y- -

" I know it is," she said slowly ; "but

" Yes; but what Nellie? In all re-

spect I say it poor is dead and
gone, and you've been true to his memory
all these long years, and what has he t

do with you now?"
" I kuow," she said again, meditative

ly, "but but, Harry, he made me
promise never to marry again

under penalty of his everlasting displeas-
ure. And don't be angry with ine,
Harry, will you, ? Hut I almost know he
would appear to me."

The lovely blue eyes were lifted in
such piteous appeal to his, and the pretty
little widow made such a nervous little
nestling nearer to him that it was tlie
most human thing in the world far Mr.
Levijon to put his arm, protectingly round
her wais.t

So you believe he would haunt you,
if you broke your promise ? A sensible
little woman like you to veritably believe
in such superstitious fol-d- e rol. And
after having waited for you ten years of
your married life and three years of your
widowhood, you, condemn me to hopeless-
ness for the sake of such a chimera for
the sake of such a shadow as yoar hus-
band's ghost."

And Nellie looked imploringly at him
again, and her lips quivered and the tears
stood in great crystals qn, her long lashes.

' Oh, Harry, how cruel you are. You
knowlfove you, better than all the world,
ohlj-- I dare iy4 marry again. Don't

me, hut I hve bst my way. Would
you be good enough to set me right?'

"lie continued to look at
same dull, unspeculative manner. He I

completely disregarded my question. !

' We have met to night before. Did
you tollow me from where I fell to the
billiar 1 room." he asked, in a low, worn-ou- t

voice. "
"I was thunder stricken. He had not

only seen me at the time of the accident,
but had reeogmxed me in the billiard
room I lost my n complete- -

No,' I muttered, 'I did not follow
you lrom where you fell to the billiard
room.'

" 'That is strange,' he mused, 'very
strange ! What a coincidence ! But did
you follow me from the billiard room to
this?'

" 'Yes.
" 'Why.'
" 'I heard you mutter something

about to morrow never coming, and the
river, and I feared

" 'What?'
" 'Well, your manner pray excuse

me seemed a little excited, and I feared
that perhaps you might' I waved my
baud vaguely iu the directiou of the river.

"To my profound astouishmeut, I may
say horror, he burst out in a hysterical
laugh, leaued against the parapet of the
bridge, and surveyed me with a half
amused, half pitying look. After a mo-
ment he shook himself ; regarded me
fixedly, asked me where I lived or staid ;

and when 1 had answered, said: 'Come
with me.'

"There were two good objects to be
attained by going with him: I should
draw him away from the river, aud I
myself should get home. We walked in
ilence together. I did not know how to

re open the conversation after what had
occurred. Evidently he did not want to
speak. His gait was unsteady, and
when we had had gone about half a mile.
I asked him if we should get a cab, or if
he would take my arm. lie made no
reply.buttook my arm and leaned heavily
upon me.

"1 haven t the least idea of lie way
we went. Ve made inauv turnings, and
I grew gradually to fel that we were
penetrating the better portion of London.
lights shone over the doors, and music
came frem the drawing rooms, and more
than once I caught glimpses of spacious
halls through doorways, while carnages
waited without. I was on toe point of
asking if he were quite sure he hud not
been deceived by the fog, when he stop
ped before a large house in the square
aud knocked.

" 'I do not know this place,' I said.
" 'But I do. You need not be afraid.

Do I look like a decoy?"
"lhe door was opened by a porter, and

we entered a spacious hall lighted by a
huge gaselier of dull amber glass. Pass-
ing through the hall, we went into anoth
er and narrower one : out of this we
passed into a dark passage of considera
ble length; and, finally, into a small,
low room. From ceiling to floor hung
amber silk curtains, and between them
stood vast mirrors. There were only one
small table and two chairs. Along the
three sides of the chamber rau low
couches covered with amber velvet. A
lull yellow Turkey carpet covered the

fbor, and overhead hung a single lamp.
On the inautlepiece there was nothing
but pipes and a pair of eld flint pistols
curiously wrought, audV glittering with
diamonds and rubies in the dim golden
light.

"lie motioned me to one of the chairs.
'Take a seat,' he said moving his hand to

silver gong that stoo.l on a table, and
sinking into a luxurious easv chair.
'You will have something? What shall
it be ? This is ray place, or rather yours,
for the present,'

'1 hank you, nothing for me. But
you need refreshment, and, it 1 may
presume to say so, sleep still more.

'1 have neither eaten or slept for
forty-eigh- t hours, and I think I must
have walked 100 miles iu that time.'

"I uttered an exclamation of surprise
and looked closely at him. He was a
young man, not more than twenty-nin- e

or thirty at most, but looking much older
under the inllueuce of extreme physical
exhaustion. His face was flushed aud
hectie, and his eyes dim and bloodshot.
His figure was slender almost to emacia-
tion, and deep lines marked the face,speak- -

ing of premature care or sorrow I could
not tell which.

"He did not heed my exclamation, but
went on :

" 'You thought I was asleep in the
billiard room. I was not. Forty-eigh- t
hours ago I awoke out of a dream, and I
have not dared to sleep since.'

" 'Was it so terrible?'
"Terrible! No. It was so good, so

healing, so heaven-sent- , that I durst not
sleep lest it should get the lie.'

" 'But you will kill yourself, loumust
sleep.'

" 'What o'clock is itr'
" 'A quarter past twelve.'
" 'In ten, perhaps eight hours. I shall

know if that dream was true or not. You
thought I meditated springing into the
Thames. It was good of you to follow me.
1 am grateful to you for your care of me.
But iu all London in the whole world
there is no man who wants to live more
than I do.'

" 'But'" 'I know what you would say I am
going a bad way about it. Let that pass.
There is no other way. If you will stay
until the news comes you shall see. If it
be good, I shall sleep."

" 'And if it be bad?'
"He knit his brow and clenched his

hands, and then he said, with a strange
laugh, 'I shall sleep all the same.'

" '1 will stay if 1 may.
"'Good! Then you shall hear ray

dream.'
"He lit a pipe, lay back in his chair,

and began in a low, strained voice, like
one who listens to words which have trav-
eled from a distance and repeats them as
they come.

" 'I need go no further with the past
than to tell you that five years ago my
father was living and I was the third son.
At that time I fell in love. I will trouble
you with no rhapsodies. It was my first
and only love. It was returned fully and
freely ; but I was too poor, ler father
would not hear of it, and in less than a
year my she was compelled compelled
by all and every means that a tyranical
father and pliant mother could devise, to
marry a rich Jamaica merchant, a wid-

ower, a man three times her age. Since
then I have never seen her nor heard of
hejf Within a year of her marriage my two
brothers were drowned while yachting in
the Mediterranean, and t became heir.
My father never recoved the shock of
their death and in a few months more be
followed them to the grave. The very
day my poor father was buried, I left
England, and from that hour till now I
have spent but three days in this ecu, n, fry- -

i arrived here three days ago. I was
worn QQtvwith travel and retired early.
I had pot been more than an hour asleep
when I awoke, bathed from head to foot
in a cold perspiration, I was trembling
in every limb. 1 had dreamed that I
was standing on the deck of an Atlantic
steamer, and that their came towards nie

All of us have experienced the phenom-
enon of remembering, or recalling, or

on the mind, persons and objects
of which, at the time they were displayed
to us, we took no sensible mental impres-
sion. So it was with me in this case. I
began realizing his face ; although at the
same time we stood opposite to one an-

other. I had no image of which I was
conscious in my own mind. Now the
face was begiuing to float up out of the
gloom, aud to trouble me.

" At firt I could make out in the
chambers of my perplexed mind no more
of that face than a general expression of
strange excitement wrestling with some-
thing else. Whence came that excite
raenf? and' what was that something
else. I have always taken a great de-

light in trying to read the heart through
the face.

" This man's manner puzzled me con-
siderably, and when I first felt the recol-
lection of his face dawning upon me, I
said to myself, Now I shall know all.
But it never came before me distinctly.
I was distracted by it, without being able
to seize a firm hold of it, or of any lead-
ing idea in connection with it, beyond
the general expression of excitement con-

strained or influenced by some contending
force.

" I was very much interested in my
vague speculation, and I must have
walked over a mile before I became aware
of the fact that I had been taking turns
without recording them. So that when I
awoke to a sense of my situation, I
had lost mvvay. I received au unpleas
ant shock ; for, although I had no fear,
the place where I found myself was gloomy
and forbidding in the extreme.

"Overhead hung huge warehouses,
whose upper stories were lost in the fog
aud night. The lane was narrow, aud
practicable only to foot passengers.
Strain my eirs as I might, I could hear
no bum of voices, no sound of wheels,

i - J - 4 I Ml e 11no bells, no noise ot lire, a cniti leii
upon me my imagination took lire, and
it seemed to nie that 1 had wandered be-

yond the confines of life into some city
which stood up with houses and towers,
but knew no iuforming footfall of the
quick, no gentle whispering of tbe dead.

1 pushed on hurriedly. Suddenly
I heard a sound. Click click click.
"Billiards!" I thought joyously, aud fol-

lowing the direction given by the sound,
I found a door, pushed it open, walked
through a long, narrow passage, and en
tered the room where the game was goiug
on.

"There were fhe persons in the room,
namely, the marker, two players, and one
man sitting on a side seat, i should have
called him a spectator, but that he seemed
to be fast asleep.

" I sat down directly opposite him.
His head was bent low upon his chest ;

his hat was crushed down over his eyes ;

his arms hung limply beside him; his
appearance was that of one utterly over-
come, and I immediate came to the con-

clusion that he had sat too long after din-
ner.

" I asked my way of the marker and
finding I had not drifted very far fr m my
anchorage, made up my mind to sit and
watch a game or two.

" I think I must have been upwards of
an hour in the billiard room, when one of
the players accidentally touched the sleep-
er with the but end of his cue and aroused
him. It is impossible to express my as
tonishment when once more I saw the
face I but dimly remembered ; the face
of him who bad fallen in the narrow street
some hours before.

I was more than surprised I was
shocked. How did it come we two should
meet again that night? How did it come
that this man whose very appearance had
troubled me, should turn up once more
in this unaccountable manner? Was fate
bu.;y between him and me? I felt uncom-
fortable. Wheu his eyes fell upon me
there was no gleam of recognition. He
did not remember that we had met be-

fore.
" He did not materially alter his posi-

tion. He sat limp and spiritless, as one
completely crushed. Now I saw plain-
ly that there was no artificial lethargic
influence at work in him. Now dis-

covered the second element iu the con-

tention; it was extreme physical fatigue.
I could still see the hunger for action in
his eye; he watched the swiftly tr iveling
balls as though he envied them; but his
heavy limbs lay abroad, as though there
were no power left to rally them. How
was this condition t6 be accounted for?
Poverty could have nothing to do with it.
He wore one ring which must have cost
more than mauy families have to spend
in a year. His dress was a little tossed
and soiled, but of the most fashionable
cut and materials.

" Something far deeper than my cu-

riosity was aroused, and for the life of me
I could not keep my eye off him.

"At length the balls ceased to play;
the players took their leave; the marker
appoached the weary man and asked him
it he wished to play. 'No,' in a tremul-
ous voice, out of which all the volume
and spirit had departed. As he uttered
the word, he rose heavily, came with a
slow pace round the table, and entered
the passage. I followed. As he reached
the outer door I entered the passage.
He stood a moment looking out into the
fog, and then I heard him mutter:

" The day will never come. I'll go to
the river."

" To the river I To the ' river, with
those weary limbs and that passion of
restlessness eating his reason away ! It
can mean only one thing. To the river, if
you like, but not alone. I will follow.

" With these thoughts,! hastened atter
him.

There was no great necessity for cau
tion. The fog and his intense preoccu
pation made it unnecessary for me io
take unusual'care. I kept close to him.
and followed him through an intricate
network lanes. At length we came in
to a broader street, and 1 assumed, from
the dip in the ground, and a certain sen- -

sation ot the coldness ana vagueness
ahead, that we had entered the approach
to a bridge. He walked rapidily, and I
about ten paces behind. Presently the
ground ceased to fall. It became level.
I missed the houses, and, looking more
closely, made out a low parapet

btill.I hurried on. 1 drew near to
him. There was no knowing the moment
he would' place his hands on that low!
parapet and vault into the obscured wa-
ters beneath. The perspiratiou stood
out on my forehead.. I was on the pgint
of rushing forward and seizing him, when
he drew ut suddenly aud placed his
hand - on the parapet. There was now
no doubf of his intention. I leaped for-
ward aud tapped him smartly oq the
auomaer.

"He tamed round and confronted me.
We were standing under a gas lamp
The light was feeble, but quite enough
to let me see the expressing; on his face,
He stared at me in a half wild, half dull
way, and did not ceem to ask or care
why J. had quclied inV. Something in
his aspect put me oqt of conceit with my
suicidal theory ror mm. i dta not say
the words I had arranged. Hi appear
ance forbade me.

" 1 am a stranger in london. I ar
rived here only this evening. Pardon

eaih of William Tbe 'lhlrd.
fThi pissag is taken from that portionot the fh,torv of England which was lett

unrevi-- e ! at Mieaulay's death
Keporn about the state of the King's

health were constantly becoming more
and more alarming. Ilia medical advi-
sers, both English and Dutch, were at
tbe end of their resources. He had con-
sulted by letter all the most eminent
physicians of Europe; aud as he was ap-
prehensive that they might return flatter-
ing answers if thev "knew who be was, be
had written under feigned names.
To Fagou he had described himself as a
Paris priest. Fagon replied, somewhat
bluntly, that such symtoma ould have
onl3r one meaning, and that the only ad-
vice which he had to give to the sick inau
was to prepare himself for death. Hav-
ing obtained.this plaia answer, William
consulted Fagon again without disguisi,
and obt.nned gome prescriptions which
were thought to have a little retarded
the approach of the inevitable hour,
liut the great king's days were number
ed. Headaches and shivering fits re-

turned on him almost daily. He still
I

rode, an 1 even hunted; but be bad no
lmger that firm seat, or that perfect

j

command of the bridle, for which
he bad been renowned. Still, all bis
care was tor the iuture. 1 lie nii-a- l

respect and tenderne-- s of Albennarle
had been almost a nacessary of life to
him. But it was of importance that
Heinsius should be fully informed both
as to the whole plan ot the next campaign
and as to tbe state of the preparations.
Albemarle was in full possession of tlu;
king's views on these subjects. lie wis
therefore sent to the Hague. Heinsius
was at that time suffering from indisposi-
tion, which was indeed a trifle when com
pared with the maladies under which

illiani was sinking. I5ut in the nature
of William theie was none of that selfish
ness which is tiie too common vice of in
valids. On the 20th of February he sent
to Heinsius a letter, in which he did ii it
even allude to his own sulferiugs and in
firmities. "1 am," he said, " infinitely
concerned to learn that your health is
not yet quite M iy God
ba pleased to grant you a speedy recove
ry. 1 am unalterably vour good triend
William." These were the last lines of

that long correspondence.
On the 20th ot February, lli atu was

ambling on a favorite horse, named Sor-
rel, through the Park of Hampton. He
urged his horse to strike into a gallop jut
at the spot where a mole had been at
work. Sorrel stumbled on the mole hill.
and went down on bis knees. The king
fell otf and broke bis collar bone. The
bone was set, and be returned to Kensing-
ton in his coach. The jolting of tbe rough
roads of that time made it necessary to
reduce the fracture again. To a young
and vigorous man such an accident would
have been a trifle. But the frame of
William was not in a condition to bear
even the slightest shock. He felt that his
time was short, and grieved, with a grief
such as only noble spirits feel, to think
that he must leave his work but halt
finished.

The King, meanwhile, was sinking fast.
Albemarle had arrived at Kensington
from the Hague, exhausted by rapid
traveling. His master kindly bid him
go to rest for some hours, and then sum
moned him to make his report, lbat
report was in all respects satisfactory. j

The States general were in the best
temper; the troops, the provisions and
the magazines were in the best order. j

Everything was in readiness for an early
campaign. v illiani lcceiveu tne intel
ligence with the calmness ot a man

i

;

whose work was done. He was under
no delusion as to his danger. "I am
fast drawing," he said, "to my end."
His end was worthy of his life. His in-

tellect was not for a moment clouded.
His fortitude was the more admirable
because be was not willing to die. He
had lately said to one of those whom he
loved: "You know that I never feared
death ; there have been times when I
should have wished it ; but, now that
this great new prospect is opening before
me, 1 do wisli to stay here a little longer."
Yet no weakness, no querulousness dis-

graced the close of that noble career. To
the physicians the King returned his
thanks graciously and gently. "I know
that you have done all that skill and
learning could do for me, but the case is
beyond your art, aud I submit." From
the wonts which escaped him he seemed
to be frequently engaged in mental pray-
er. Burnett aud Tenison remained
many hours in the sick room. He pro-
fessed to them his firm belief iu the
truth of the Christian religion, and re-

ceived the sacrament from their hands
with great seriousness. The antecham-
bers were crowded all night with Lords
and Privy Councilors, lie ordered sev-

eral of them to be called in, and exerted
himself to take leave of them with a few
kind and cheerful words. Among the
English who were admitted to his bed
side were Devonshire and Orinond. liut
there were iu the crowd those who felt as
no Englishman could feef friends of his
youth who had been true to him, and to
whom he had been true through all vicis
situdes of fortune, who had served him
with unalterable fidelity when his Secre
taries of State, his Treasury and his Ad
miralty had betrayed ima ; li'ho had
never on any field of battle, or in any
atmosphere tainted with loathsome and
deadlv disease, shrunk from placing their
own lives iu jeopardy to save his, aud
whose truth he had, at the cost ot his own
popularity, rewarded with bounteous mu
nificence. He strained his feeble voice
to thank Auverquerque for the affec-

tionate and loyal services of thirty years.
To Albemarle he gave the kevs of his
closet, aud of his private drawers.

You know, he said, "what to do
with them. By this tune he could
scarcely respire.' "Can this he said to
the physicians, "lastlongr He was tola
that the end was approaching. He swal-
lowed a cordial and asked for Bentinck.
Those were his last articulate words.
Bentinck instantly came to the bedside,
bent down and placed his ear close to the
Kings mouth. The lips of the dyirg
man moved; but nothing could be heard.
The King tooif the hand of his earliest
friend,, and Dressed. it tenderly, W ins
heart. In that moment, no douoc, au
that cast a slight, passing cloud over their
ioag and pure friendship was forgotten.
It was now Uiyeen 7 aud S in the morn-

ing. He closed his eyes asi grasped for
breath. The Bishops knelt down aud
read the commendatory prayer. y hen
it ended, William V" np more.

When his remains were iaia qui, if
was found that he wore next ta his skin
a small piece of black silk ribbon. The
lords in waiting ordered it to be taken
off. It contained a gold ring and a lock
of the heir of Mary.

Thk Boebt 5- - Lee Monumentai,
Association of New Orleans has succeed-
ed in obtaining funds nearly sufficient to
erect a monument in that eity , to the
memory of that illustrious General. It
is proposed to erect the monument in
Tivoli Circle, which is the center of the
city, and the most prominent and conspi-
cuous "place.

A FEAH.

Oil. what is happiness, when fear
Starts like a pale ui!i Idea ghor

Th it fte-il- s across the b ieq'i-tt-hal- l.

And sq.ilU the draught we long for most.

K.r when I look at her it comes,
Tim tear that she iusy leave us soon

i in the mornins lilit.
II .w can the blossom last tilt noon !

The soft and shin-du- baoy hsir
s.'t-iu- s bur a iiim'.in round the brow;

The sw't aniiz merit of the eye
Asks what they do in heaven now.

I in trvel wh it thev do there, too,
W'it'iout her in tint f tr stii! land:

I i rem hie lest I turn and see
Great angel ia thesunbeim stand

Ore it aiitre'.s. whose depar ting wings
riha'l spread : shadow on the air,

Sioee having earth so bright I tear
Heaven be not heaven without, her there!
Harriet Preseott Spoftbrd, ia Harpei's
Magazine for .June.

A Dream and a Sleep.

Emile Gerard and I sat smoking in the
dark. The curtains were drawn ; the
fire smouldered to its death ; the sound
of passing wheels broke but infrequently
upon the silence of the room, it was
hear dawn winter dawn aud still we
had no thought of separating.

Emile and Gerard had come in at twa
o'clock in the morning, and when such a.

thing happened, we generally saw the
daylight before we shook hands again.
We had turned over many subjects, aud
had had two or three bitte'r arguments;
for Emile and Gerard always fought with
buttons ofr.

At length Gerard yawned. Emile
caught the arms of his easy chair, sat
upright, and looked fixedly into Gerard's
face.

"Gerard," he said, " you have yawn-
ed."

" Xodoubt,"answered Gerard. "What
of that? You have been to sleep for a
quarter of an hour. You have been
asleep."

" Hear him!" cried Emile, appealing,
as it were, to the four millions of sleep-
ers surrounding him. He says I slept !

He has the audacity to seek justification
of bis olfence in a crime created by his
imagination for me. Mark," he asked
turning to me, "have I slept?''

" Beyond the fact that you sat very
still and kept your eyes closed, there is
no circumstantial evidence against Tou,"
I replied.

"There!" exclaimed Emile, "Hear
independent testimony ? But against you
there is irrefutable proof. Y'ou yawned.
We heard you. You are beneath con-
tempt. You are a creature of sensation
and emotion, wholly destitute of reflec-
tion or of self-supplie- d stimulant. Bah !

you are like a woman!"
" Emile," I interposed, "you are t."

" But, Mark," he pleaded, "Gerard
is a beast."

" Y'ou are over the bouuds," protested
Gerard.

" Not of truth," asserted Emile.
" Of civilized conversation. The word

' beast' is not in my blue-boo- k applied to
man."
i;--" No," I agreed, "I never saw it."

" Then," cried Gerard in triumph,
" Emile pays the penalty."

" But, as I live," pleaded Emile, "I
have no story to tell for forfeit. As I
live, I am a squeezed orange."

" Lemon," muttered Gerard, as he
lit his pipe.

Lemon is over the bounds?" inquired
Emile, clasping his hands' and turning
imploring eyes upon me.

" No, Lemon is within the limits.
Go ou with a story, Emile."

He made a pathetic gesture and fell
back in his chair.

" They, or rather he, said I was asleep,"
he whispered in a 'oice of stage "aside,"
"and I wasn't. I wa3 ouly thiuking.
Thiuking of the past. Thinking of mj
first night in Loudon. What a night it

was, to be sure." Then with animation,
"Did I ever tell you of my first night ii
Londou?"

" No."
" No."
" I will."
" I had jiist completed my twenty-fift- h

year when I first set foot iu Loudoi,
I had come partly to see the place, an!
partly to meet a relative of mine whoa
we expected to arrive from India anj
day of the week. As you know, Mark,
I have always been a quiet, curious, dull
fellow, taking little interest in the ordin-
ary amusements provided for the general
public, and having no appreciation of
what is called fun. So that, instead of

seeking a theatre, or some other brilliant
place of entertainment, 1 put on an over-
coat, lit a cigar, and walked out about
nine o'clock.

" There was a dense fog, and the ai:
was damp and unwholesome. I happen-
ed to be staying at a hotel so situated
that by the map I took my bearings with
relation to Holborn. The gas lamps of
tbe opposite side of the street were to be
seen like balls of tow illuminated by a dull
glow. They were visible, but gave no
light. I was in a large and very busy
street. Cabs, and carts, and omnibuses
passed in an unbroken current I be-

came a little depressed and confounded,
and meeting a quiet looking street which
seemed to lead jnto some silent, lake-lik- e

Square, I turned down, and experienced
inexpressible relief from the mutiled
muteness around.

" I must have gone about a hundred
yards in a straight line before I discov-
ered there was no way of exit at the end,
I crossed, and began walking back to-

wards the head of the street. Before I
had got half way, I reached a turning to
the left, aud for a moment stood irreso-
lute as to which course I should take.

" As I was deliberating, I heard foot-
steps approaching rapidly. I drew a lit-

tle out of the way to let him pass ; but,
as he went to the same side, he ran
against me rather forcibly, and, tripping
over a raised stone iu the kennel, fell
heavily to the ground. I helped him to
raise. He was not hurt ; and when he
and I had exchanged apologies, he turned
slowly down the street, and to the left,
and walked with bent head and deliberate
Step.' f 'The two questions which arose to mc
were, who was he? and what' had occa-
sioned his haste? His manner and speech
were those ot a gentleman ; and, so far
as I could see, there was nothing in hi?
appearance inconsistent with the pre-
sumption that he was one. What could
make a man of his class rush down a by.
street at such' a pace, and then, sudden
Jy, upon receiving a momentary" eheelc
subside into a shamble ? Had he com
mitted some crime, and were the minis
ters of iustice uoon his track?

' I listened, half expecting to hear
the clatter of feet in the chase. All was
dull in the street, and from beyond the
street the found of trafHc came feebly
ana daily, iiife tne muttering of water in
a o is taut cave.

" Mechanically I turned Into the nar
row street --tbe man bad entered.
could not relieve my mind of him. He
clung to me like the vapor. But what
was it that seemed so strange about him?

- iie.i'l iiv. r (be eouutry like wild tire,
aU t'he peepie bewail to come in by
J until five or six hundred had
...itiier.-.- l at the At Urst no idea
o.iii I he loi ineil as to who were the 111 ur-,!,!-

hut on a thorough examination of
t;,t. .reini-e-- ; tracks were found
in the u'H-deu-

, made by ()ine one wearing
liiliiei.i.iied slioes, fastened to the feet ot
lie' wearer by a eord passed around anil
1111. lei-th- feet, its impression m

t!n cart h at eaeh step, iiii.1 it was renieni-l..r-- l

that Stephen Abraai, the negro
whic.uiie t the lire with rin. Hootb
r.i it iiiurniiK' wore stieh a tuiir of shoes.r "

A i r t v went to tin field where be was
in work, and arrestin ' him brought him
1 the girik'ii and compared his feet with
ths1 tracks, and it wa.s decided he made
tin-in- . At first be denied knowing any- -

t! ibout it, but finally confessed his
eumjilicity in the horrible deed, lie said
tbt h" and Win. JJooth and d errv Snead
were the guiliv parties, the latter doing
the Moody deed ; that they thought Mr.
('h:u,i!li-- s bad money concealed in the
h.iise, and they bad arranged a plot to
r.,l him, w hich was as follows :

William llooth was to lire the fence
nm lie and derry Snead to watch the
ii m-- e till Mr. Chiunblisa left, and then
U) e0 in and rob it; that be did not go
ju i,'ie house but waited outside while

.J. ie ;veut in ; that he Iieard a fins and
leii'veaioe running out and ran off. He

i ili iw.-.- Lin.. This story is not altogeth-
er in the irardeu fori.l ni-il.- le as be went
the line and lie and William came

to the aid of Mr. Chambliss at the
;iie, but nothing wa.s seen of derry Knead,
fiiey were all tiuee at William liooth'.s
iiouse, tlie negro boy says, when be de-ii-

red Mr. ChamlnWs message ordering
"Wi'diani to come to the lire.

lb- - also raid that they were the parties
who burned the cribs a few weeks ago,
and Snead was to have robbed the bouse
then, but for some reason didn't do it.

William liooth were,l try Snead and
then" arrested, but both denied it to the
l.it. When arrested Jerry Snead was

with blood and particles; of
ile-- h of the iihj jrlunate woman, aim ins
thou -- ht that .:! fall far while one of the
other tiends shot fa-v-. They took noth-

ing from the bouse, d.nly ea,chjng one
trunk.

Many of the enraged crowd, especially
tiie negroes, were for burning them ; C'J--

v..tevas taken, and the majority de-

rided to hang them. A gallows was
erected bv placing a piece of timber hori-
zontally on four forked sticks, two at each
end (what is known in the country as a

in front of the house ; and
as the sun was sinking behind the West-
ern hills they weie swung up, one ft a
time. Stephen Abram was first suspend-
ed, but the rope broke, letting biru fall
.Vuvily upon bis face, lie got up,

big, "Dog gone such a rope ! (Jet
some nt stronger. A trace-chai- n was

ooii procui'ei and be was again raised,
this time hana-m- till dead, w an tne
rone around li iA"k, fa stlll repeated
his storv. Jerry iuend y. as next hanged
and them William UoOth, hoik of whom

denied to the last any knowledge ot Lie
deed. As they were pronounced dead
the bodies were" taken down and thrown
over the fence into a field, where they
lay until Saturday night, wheii some ne-

groes were prevailed on to bury them..
Thev were all placed in one grave, near
the Lumpkin road. The murderers were
ail fuiJ blooded negroe from twenty to
twentv-tlv- e years of age, without fami-

lies. "William Booth was in the employ
of Mr. CbaibUiss and the others worked
iu the ueighborL-iod- .

The remains of 5frs. Cbambliss were
followed to Shiloh Church Cemetery Sa-lurda- v

evening by an iiumeuae concourse
of people, where they were interred.

Tbe Mormon Women.

San Francisco Bulletin.
Most of the women I have chanced to

meet, especially those from the country,
have a weary, repressed look, as if for
tl sake of their religion they were pa-

tiently and hopelessly enduring more
than they wero well able to bear. But,
strange as it may seem to Gentiles, the

. . . .- - ' J Viiiiormany wives oi-on- e man, msicstu m

ceuelletl trom one another by natural
iealoiisr. nnnpnr to be drawn all the
closer together, as if the real marriage ex-

isted between the wives only. Groups
of half a dozen or so may frequently be
seen on the streets in close conversation,
looking as innocent and unspeculative a3
a lot ot heifers, while the masculine saints
pass them by as if they belonged to a
distinct soecifte. In the Tabernacle last
&unrtav aha rvf i

in discoursing upou the good things of
life, the possessions of ex ua.j oiu,
enumomtdil fruitful fields, horses, cows.
Wives anil im ntpmpn fa. the wives being
placed as above betwee tbe cows and
implements, without receiving aB7 supe- -

Xior emphasis.


